75 * 5 a. * 4 © 
— . Baer No - 


* 


88 G0 r 0 48 C8 b d D Rd 


WILLIAM LORD RUSSELL, 


T O | | - 


WILLIAM LORD CAVENDISH. 
OO Inimicus er invifs Bram... 


Price One Shilling and Sixpence, | 


* 


AN 


E P 1898 L E 


F R O M 
WILLIAM LORD RUSSELL, 


T O 


WILLIAM LORD CAVENDISH; 


Written in NEwGATE, on Friday Night, JuLy 2oth, 1683. 


I own the glorious Subje fires my Breaſt, 

And my Soul's darling Paſſion ſtands confels'd ; 

Beyond or Love's or Friendſhip's ſacred Band, 

Beyond Myſelf I prize my Native Land ; 

On this Foundation would I build my Fame, 
And emulate the Greek and Roman Name, 

Think England's Peace bought cheaply with my Blood, 

And die with Pleaſure for my Country's Good. 
| Rowe. 
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Printed for the AUTHOR; 


And fold by R. and I. Dedſley in Pall-Mall, T. Becket and P. A. De Handi 
in the Strand, and C. Henderſon at the Royal * | 
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Os T to the Wins valet Gbatt d to wits 
Still for ty Country's Weal my Heart beats high. 
Tho rattling Chains ring Peals of Horror round, 
While Night's black ſhades augment the Savage "— 
Midſt Bolts and Bars the active Soul is free, | 
And flies unfetter a, y wer . err 5 "mob4 
Thou FO: Companion 6 my Wette —Yy 4b. | 
When Hand in Hand we trod the Paths of Praiſe; 
When, leagu'd with Patriots, we —— 2s the. Cauſe 
Gn true mann u  olid v 
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Diſdaining down. dle golden Steam to 9 
But bravely ſtemfn d Corruption! s rapid Tide; 


Think not I come to bid thy Tears to r 
Or. melt thy, gen rons ; Soul 1 85 T: ales of Wees x | 5 Sf * 
1 


As when the welcome Mandate I obey'd---- 

Heav'ns! with what Pride that Moment I recall! 

Who would not wiſh, fo honon r'd, thus to fall !---- 
When EncLand's Gentus, hov'ring o'er, inſpir'd 
Hajr:CuostN Sons, with Lave of Freedom hd, 
Spite of an rod ſervile, penſion'd Train, bn 
Minions of Pow'r, and.Worſhippers of Gain, 

"To:fave from, Bigotry its deſtin d Prey, 
And thield three Nations from T daniel Sway. $ 
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* was then 3 the Serien Flame, 7 
The happy Omen of his future Fame; | 
Adorn'd by Nature, perfected by Art, 

The cleareſt Head, and warmeſt, nobleſt Heart, 

His Words, deep Snkang;in each Captiv d Kar, 20 ＋ 
Had Pow. r to make, ev'n. Liberty ane dear. og 
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While L, unſkill'd ae len, n 
Whoſe Tongue ne er ſpeaks but when the Heart runs o'er, 
In 
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In plain blunt Phraſe my honeſt Thoughts expreſs d, 
Warm from the Heart, and to the Heart addreſs d. 


Juſtice prevail d; yes, Juſtice, let me ſay, 
Well pois'd her Scales on that auſpicious Day. 
The watchful Shepherd ſpies the Wolf afar, 
Nor truſts his Flock to try th' unequal, War; 

What though the Savage crouch in humble Guiſe, 
And check the Fire that flaſhes from his Eyes? 
Should once his barb'rous Fangs the Fold ide 
Vain were their Cries, too late the Shepherd's aid, 
Thirſting for Blood, he knows not how to voy 

His Jaws. diſtend, his fiery Eyeballs glare, 

While ghaſtly Deſolation, ſtalking round, 

With mangled Linh beſtrews the purple Ground, = 


1 bs >. 
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* o * 
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Now, W fail No or 1 my Mind dig + 
How EncLand's Psxxs annull'd the juſt Reſolve, 
Againſt her Boſom aim'd a deadly Blow, By 
And laid at once her great Palladium low/ 


Diegen' rate Nobles! Yes, by Heaw'n I ſwear, 50 
Had Bxpronp's {elf appear'd Delinquent there, 
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And join d, forgetful of his Country's Claims, 
To thwart th ExcLUS¹ld of ArosrATR Aus, 
All filial Ties had then been left at large, 
And I . the firſt to n Ge 8 
Such the hx Kehler, t rat my Sole * 
Time cannot change, nor T yranny controul; 
hile free, they hung upon my penſive Brow, 
Then my chief Cate, my Pride and Glory now; . * 
Foil'd I ſubmit, nor think the Meafure hard, 
For CONSCIOUS vn run 1s rr“ 's OWN Riwany: 3 
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Vain then oy * 5 nibelte FR 2112 
To wring Retraction from my tortur d _ N ot if 
There lie, in Marks indelible engray'd, . K 
The Means whereby my Country muſt be 7d; 35 
Are to thine Eyes thaſe Charadters unknown? 

To read my inmoſt Heart, conſult thine own ; 

There wilt thou find this Sacred Truth reveal d, 
Which ſhall tomorrow with my Blood: be ſeal 95 al 
SEEK NOT INFIRM EXPEDIENTS TO EXPLORE, . 

Bur BANISH ee OR. aaron 19 No MORE. 
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Friendſhip her tender Offices may ſpare,. 
Nor ſtrive to move the unforgiving Pair, 
Hopeleſs the Tyrant's Mercy: ſeat to climb --- 
Zeal for my Country's Freedom is my Crime! 
Exe that meets Pardon, Lambs with Wolves ſhall range,. 
CHarLES Chas RR and en his Nature n | 


Preſs d by 27 Friend) 4 Maier «fond deſires, | 
(Who can deny what weeping Love requires !) 
Frailty prevail'd, and ſor a Moment quelbd 0 
Th' indignant Pride, that in my Boſom bald 4 301 
I ſued --- the weak. Attempt I bluſh to mn - 
I ſued for Mercy, proſtrate at the Throne. [3 | 
O]! blot the Foible out, my Noble Friend 
With human Firmneſs human Feelings blend1:” ain! 411 
When Love's Endearments ſofteſt, Moments ſeize,” (j.. -. 
And Love's dear Pledges hang upon the Knee, 
When Nature's ſtrongeſt Ties the Soul enthral, 
(Thou-can'ſt conceive; for thou haſt felt them all) 
Let him reſiſt their Prevalence;. who can; I 
He muſt, wrde. a FG leſs than Man. 1 


: _ 


Yet let me yield my 1 . 
| Ti he roll: iſ, the went kene 1 Nod 
| / 


fi phos 
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Anxious to ſave her Huſband's honeſt Name, 5 
Dear was his Life, but dearer ſtill his Fame; | 

When ſuppliant Pray'rs no Pardon could deal; 

And, wond'rous ſtrange le vn Beproxn's GOLD you'd vain,, 

Th Informer's Part her-gen'rous Soul abhorr'd, | 

Though Life preſervid had been the: ſure. Reward: I'S 

Let impious Howaxp act ſuch treach'rous Scenes, 


And ſhrink from eee n * 


Ol my Jo 4 "908 oe ibs ever hs „ 
Not writ, not ſpoke, not thought without a Tear 10 | 
Whoſe heavnly Virtues, and-un ding Charms, 
Have bleſs d through happy Tears my peaceful Arms]: 
Parting with Thee into my Cup was thrown, 
Its harſheſt: Pregs elſe had not-forc'd a-Groan — 

But all is oer theſe Eyes have gaz dy bro wat — 

And now the Bitterneſs nee is paſt. 0 Fa 


; 


t 


Bunxzr ad Wibö rech with pious ares, 
My fleeting Soul for Heavinly Bliſs prepare, 
Wide to my View the glorious Realms Apply, Ham 271 
Pregnant with Joy, and bright with endleſs. Day. 
Charm'd, as of old when Iszaz1's Prorner ſung, 


WIRE Words diftill'd: like Manna from his Fengue, 
| White 
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While the great Bard ſublimeſt Truths explor'd, 
Each.ravith'd Hearer wonder'd and ador'd; 

So rapt, ſo charm'd, my Soul begins to riſe, 

Spurns the baſe Earth, and ſeems to-reach the Skies. 


But wlien, deſcending from the Sacred Theme, 
Of boundleſs Pow'r, and Excellence ſupreme, 
They would for Man, and his precarious Throne, 
Exact Obedience, due to Heav'n alone, 

Forbid Reſiſtance to his worſt Commands, 

And place God's Thunderbolts in Mortal Hands; 
The Viſion ſinks to Life's contracted Span, 

And riſing Paſſion ſpeaks me ſtill a Man. 

What? ſhall a Tyrant trample on the Laws, 
And ſtop the Source wlience all his Power he draws d 
His Country's Rights to Foreign Foes betray, 0 
Laviſh her Wealth, yet ſtipulate ſor Pay? 

To ſhameful Palſehoods venal Slaves ſuborn; 

And dare to laughs the Virtuous Man to Scorn ?? 
Deride Religion; Juſtice, Honour, Fame, 
And hardly know of Honeſty the Name? Ws 
In Luxury's Lap lie ſcreen'd-from. Cares and Pains, 
And only toil to forge his Subjects Chains? 


& * 


And 
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And ſhall he hope the PuBLicx Voice to drown, 
The Voice which gave, and can reſume his Crown! 


When Canſcience hares her Horrours, and the Dread 
Of ſudden Vengeance, burſting o er his Head, 
Wrings his black Soul; when injur'd. Nations groan, . 

And Cries of Millions ſhake his tgtt'ring Throne; ; 
Shall flaxt ring Churchmen ſoothe his guilty Bars, 
With tortur d Texts, to calm his growing Fears! 
Exalt his Pow'r above th' Ætherial Climes, 

And call daun Hearn to ſanctify his Primer! 1 


l impious Dogrine bode Prieſts; away * 
"Your Prince you poiſon, . and your God betray. 


Harrsss THe Moyazen | Who, in evil Hour, 
Drinks from. your Cup the Draught of lawleſs Pow'r l. 
The Magick Potion boils within his Veins, 
And locks each Senſe in adamantine Chains; 
Reaſon revolts, inſatiate Thirſt enſues, 85 
The wild Delirium each freſh Draught rene ws; 
In vain his People urge him to refrain, 
His faithful Servants ſupplicate in vain; | 
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He quaffs at length, impatient of Controul, 
The bitter Dregs that lurk within the Bowl. — 
Zeal your Pretence, but weatth and Power r your way 
You ev'n could make a SOLOMON of ugs. | HSC 
Behold the Pedant, thron'd'in aukward State, = 
Abſorb'd in Pride, ridiculouſly great; J | 
His Courtiers ſeem to tremble at his Nod. [T6 31 
His Prelates call his Voice the Voice of God; bj 4 
Weakneſs and Vanity with Them combine, | ©? | 
And Jaws believes his Majzsry Divine. > SIA 
Preſumptuoue Wretch | Almighty Pow'r to ſcan, 
White ev "a Action "Rome him leſs chan Man. Mel 


By your Deluſior to the Scaffold led, 20 
Martyr'd by you, a RovAl. Cuartts has bled: (561 
Teach then, ye Sycophants! O! teach his SW 0A 
The gloomy Paths of Tyranny to ſhun; _ 
Teach him to-prize Religion's ſacred Claim, . | 
Teach him how Virtueleads to honeſt Fame, ug 
How Freedom's Wreath a Monarch's Brows 1 ö 
Nor, baſely fawning, plant his Couch with Thorns. | 
Point to his View his People's Love atone, * 
The ſolid Baſis of his ſtedfaſt Throne; 3 | 
| D | Choſen 


* 
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Choſen by them theit deareſt Rights e 
The Bad to puniſh, and the God reward, wid od | 
__ and juſt let hing the Sceptre ſway, | 
And willing Sohjects {hall with: Pride obey, 
—_ . wo vie to execute his high Commands. 
| IIIis Throne _ ae hiadterd aud Shield their lands 


. { lg 4 


Harry THE i chaos Camby, ard * cual. 
Who builds dn Puhlick Good his chaſte Renown; © 
Studious to bleſs, who knows no ſecond Aim 
His People's Intereſt, and his own the ſame; 4 nk 
The Eaſe of Millions reſts upon his Cares, 917 
8 And Tavs Heay'n's high eee vo alid VI 
1 Wide from the Throne the bleſs d Contagion rad, 
Ofer all the Land it's gladd ning Influence talks. 
Faction's diſcordant Sounds are heard no more, 
And foul Corryption flies th' i e We 8 * 25 _ 


* 
: 


-- 


— 


. His Miniſters 8 their Site ada 
And borrow Luſle from the Res 


But ſhould ſome Upſtart, Wan d in Nee $ School, 11 
Learn d in the Maxims of ee "of 1 11001 
nord T ! Abel! id * 1G e111 13 Full | 
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Full fraught with Forms, and grave Pedantick 8 
(Myſterious Cluale I the Mind's Defects * _ 
Sordid in ſmall. Things, prodigal in great. 
Saving for Minions, ſquand'ring for the State - 
Should ſuch a Miſcreant, born for Excrand's Bane, 
Obſcure the Glories of a proſprous Reign; 
Gain, by the Semblance of each praiſeful Art, 
A pious Prince's unſuſpecting Heart: 
Envious of Worth, and Talents not his o -n 
Chaſe all experienc d Merit from the Throne; 

To guide the Helm a motley Crew compoſe, ills gal 
Servile to him, the King's and CountrhloBoed;b ad 
Meanly deſcend each paltry Place to fill, . A 
With Tools of Pow'r, and Pandars to his Willß 
Brandiſhing high the Scorpion Scourge-o'er all 
Except ſuch. Slaves as bow the Knee to Baar LI ow 
Should Atmon's Fate deerec the —— 2 105 
Short be the Date of his deteſted Pow'r! 12] 
Soon may his Sovereign break his Enel 
And hear * 1 for THEIR Voice 1s God 41 

164A) wolt---oiidvr g i 30 
Ceaſe then your Wiles, 3 ae Cd cen! 
Suffer your Rulers to repoſe in Peace; 
By 


u rer E Sur L B. 
By Reaſon led, give proper Names to Things | 

God made them Men, the People made them Kings; 
To all their Acts but Legal Powers belong, 
THUS EN GIAND's MoxAxcH never can Do WRONG; | 
Of Ricur Divins let rootrsn FMEA dream, 

T HE PUBLICK WELFARE 18 ru. Law SUPREME, | 5355: 


Lives FP a \ Wretch!- whole baſe, eg rate @ Soul 
Can crouch beneath a Tyrant's ſtern Controul >? (5 
Cringe to his Nod, ignobly Kiſs the Hand, 2 

In galling Chains that binds his Native Land? bin, 
Purchas d by Gold, or aw'd by {hviſh Fear, iel 0) 9117 
'Abandon all his Anceſtors held dear? 
Tamely behold that Fruit of glorious Toil, | 

_ ExcLanD's GRRAT CnakrER made a Ruffian's Spoil? 4 

Hear, unconeern' d, his injur d Country gran, 

Nor ſtreteh an Arm to hurl him from the Throne > uod 
Let ſuch to Freedom forfeit all their Claims, . 

| And CrnarLes's EA rr be the _ of re ; 2000 : 

But ſoft a 8 ben meme 

The warm —— of thy dying e ü 
8 585 H 1 4 1910 Fearleſs 


2 


j 
% 


N "E*P' 1587 En = 
Fearleſs who dares his inmoſt Thoughts reveal, 
When thus to Heav'n wy W * 1 DEP 


LE | ' ALLGRACIOUS Goo! whoſe Goodneſs knows no Bounds! 
Whoſe Pow'r the ample Univerſe ſurrounds ! 
In whoſe great Balance, infinitely juſt, | 
Kings are but Men, ind Men are only Duſt! 
At thy Tribunal low thy Suppliant falls, 
And, here condemn d, on Thee for Mercy calls! 

Thou hear'ſt not, Lonp !] an Hypocrite complain, 
And fure with Thee Hypocriſy were van; 
To thy allpiercing Eye the Heart lies bare, 
Thou know ſt my Sins, and, knowing, ſtill canſt ſpare! 
Though partial Power it's Miniſters | may a we, 
And murder Here by ſpecious Forms of Law; 
The Axe, which executes the harſh Decree, . 
Wounds but the Fleſh, to ſet the Spirit free! | 
Well may the Man a Tyrant' s Frown deſpiſe, 
ö Who, ſpurning Earth, to Heav'n for Refuge flies; 

And on thy Mercy, when his Foes prevail, | 
Builds his firm Truſt; that Rock can never fail! 
. Hear then, JeHovan!” Hear thy Servant's Pray'r rl 
Be ExcLand's Welfare Thy beet Care! 


E 5 das Defend 
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Defend her Laus, her Worſhip chaſte, and pure, 
And guard her Rights while Earth and Heav'n e | 
O! Let not ever fell Tyrannick Sway, 

His. bloodſtain d Standard on her Shores diſplay! _ 


Nor fiery Zeal uſurp Thy holy Name, 


Blinded with Blood, and wrapt in Rolls of klamel 


In vain let Slavery ſhake her threat ning Chain, 


And Herſecution wave her Torch in van! 
Ariſe, O Loxp ] and hear thy People's Call! 
Nor for One Man let Three great, Kingdoms fall!“ 

Ol that my Blood may glut the barb'rous Rage, 

Of Freedom's. Foes, . and EncLayd's Ills afluage !--— 
Grant but that Pray r, I'aſk for no Repeal, 
A willing Victim for my Country's. Weal | an, 
With rapt'rous Joy the Crimſon Stream ſhall 9 
And my Heart leapꝑ to meet the friendly Blow ) 

But ſhould the Fiend, tho drench d with e 
Dire Bigotry, inſatiate, thirſt Sor more, 
And, arm id from Roux, ſeek this devoted * | 
Death in her Eye, and Bondage in her Hand-— . 
Blaſt her ſell Purpoſe! Blaſt her foul Deſires! 


hreak ſhort her Sword, and quench her horrid Fires! 


Raiſe up ſome Champion, zealous to maintain 
The ſacred Compact, by which Monarchs reign! 


Wile. 
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Wiſe to foreſee all Danger from afar, 

And brave to meet the Thunders of the War! 
Let pure Religion, not to Forms contin'd, 

And Love of Freedom fill his-gen'rous Mind? 
Warm let his Breaſt with Sparks cœleſtial glow; 
Benign to Man, the Tytant's deadly Foe! . 

While ſinking Nations reſt upon his Arm, 

Do Thou the GAEAT Derivezes ſhield from Harm! 
Inſpire his Councils! Aid his righteous Sword! 
Till ALzion rings with LI ER TY RESTOR'D! 
Thence let her Vears in bright Succeſſion run! 
And Freedom reign * with the gun! ; 


"Ti is done, my Ca'npimy, Heav'n has heard my Fray 13 
So ſpeaks inn Heart, for all is Rapture there. 


To BRLOIAs Coaſt” advert thy raviſh'd Eyes, - 
That happy Coaſt, whence all our Hopes ariſe!: | 
Behold the Prince, perhaps thy future King! 
From whoſe green Years matureſd Bleſſings ſpring; 

Whoſe youthful Arm, when all-o'erwhelming Pow'r + 

Ruthleſs march'd. forth, his Country to devour, 


Wich 


— 
E. 
_— 
late nab ae i Eon ie 
Go * 
— 
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With dem- bras U Napve repell'd the brutal os, 
And ſtopp d th' unwieldy Giant in his Courſe. 


Great Wilktau, hail Who "OY couldſt deſpiſe, 
And ſpurn'a Crown with unretorted Eyes! 


Ol When will Princes learn to copy Thee, 


And leave Mankind, as Heav'n ordain'd them, Free! 


Haſte, mighty Chief! Our injur'd Rights reſtore! 
Quick ſpread thy Sails for Arzon's longing Shore! 
Haſte, mighty Chief! Ere Millions groan enſlav'd; 
And add Three Realms to One already ſav'd! 

While Freedom lives, TRV Mauokv ſhall be dear, 
And reap freſh Honours each returning Vcar; 


Nations preſerv'd ſhall yield immortal Fame, 


And endleſs Ages bleſs Tay GLokIous N AME? | 


Then ſhall my y Ci NDISH, nene in E F ield, 
By Juſtice arm'd, his Sword conſpicuous wield; 
While willing Legions crowd around his Car, 
 AndTuſhimpetuous'to the righteous War. 

On that great Day be ev'ry Chance defied, 
And think thy RusszLL combats by thy Side; 


* 
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Nor, crown'd with Victory, ceaſe thy gen'rous wy” 
Til firmeſt Peace ſecure this happy Iſle. 39 


Ne'er let thine honeſt, open Heart n ol el 
Profeſſions ſpecious, forg d but to deceive; ''- 
Fear may extort them, when Reſources fail, 


But O] Reject the 1 flatt 9 E ale. 


tit, 


Think not that a or „Ohe ace bids © 12 


With ſolemn Ties, a Rouz-devoted Mind Hi A 
Which yields to all the holy Juggler ſaith, | 5 1 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning Haiti. 


What though the Bigot raiſe to Heav'n his Eyes,, 
And call th' Almighty Witneſs from the Skies: 
Soon as the wiſh'd Occaſion he explores, 

To plant the Rowan Caoss on Encrand's __ 217 
All, all will vaniſh, while his Prieſts applaud; -[-- :-/ 
And Saint the TEEN for the Pious Fxaup. oe 


Far let bim n theſe — Cine, 

And ſeek proud Roux, the Foſt' rer of his Triihiad + |; if 

There let him ſtrive to mount the Parar Crain, 

And ſcatter empty Thunders in the Air, 
2 Hag ba 4 1 Grimly 


48 AN” BE r 1 5 T 1 x. 
Grimly preſide in Superſtition's Scholl 
And curſe thoſe Kingdoms he could never rule. 


Here let me pauſe, and bid the World adieu, 
While Heav'n's ONS EVI any Wen 


. 


vet ſtill one eme ede Cade: remains; 
My bounteous Friend, relieve a Father's Pains! 
Watch o'er my Son, | inform his waxen Youth, . | 
And mould his Mind: to Virtue and to Truth; 
Soon let him learn fair Eiberty to prize, Haid 
And envy Him, who for his Country dies 
In one ſhort Sentence to comprize the _— wk : 36:1 
Transfuſe to His — tt" ay i boA 


Preſerve thy rife, Ft 1 We Friend; 
Nor ſeek with mine thy happier Fate to blend? 
Live for thy Country, live to guard her Laws, 

Proceed, and proſper in the glorious Cauſe; 
While · I. though vanquith'd; ſcorn the Field to fly. 
But — — and bravely die. 


Let princely Wann * Wiles beware, 
Nor. truſt too far to fond paternal Care; 


Too 
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Too oft dark Deeds deform the Midnight Cell, - 0, * 
Heavn only knows how noble EssEx fell! 1 00 
Stoxx yet lives, whoſe. comprehenſive Mind G . bell, 
Ranges at large through gyſtemꝭ· vnn d; 
Wrapt 1 In himſelf, he ſcorns the Tyrant & POW „ 165 * 
And hurls Defiance even from the T]¾ ͤ Rx :x | | 
With tranquil Brom awaits th en a, 

And, ee eee fellow me. 


Ge nb ls, Parewell May Fame-our Namesentwihe-! 
Through Life. I loyd thee, dying I am thine; Aenne 
With pious Rites let Duſt to Puſt be thrown, 0 
And thus inſerihe my Monumental Stone.. 158006 al 050 A 


14, 


> nod el Ine vn cont'd TE 
Hrs Roden Her N by. L 1 "OP"? 

He priz'd his Birthright, ,nor would live a Slave. 

Few were-his Words, .but honeſt and ſincere, 5 

Dear were his Friends, his Country ſtill more dear; 

In Parents, Childr „Wife, fopren ely bleſs d, 

But that one Paſſio allo 'd all the reſt; 

To guard her- Freedom was his only Pride, 

guch was his Love, and ſor that Love he died. 
YeT EAR Nor Thou, when LisxR TY diſplays 

Her glorious Flag, to ſteer his Coutſe to Praiſe; 8 


For 


3 - 


e An rü H sar E A. 

For know, (he er: db art chat read ſthls- Hate; 
And think'ſt, perhaps; His Suff ringt . 
hBleſs' d as ha was, at Kan imperial Call. 
Wife, Children, Parents, he n ign'd them all; 8 292 281 
Each fond Aeon then Wet fuck Mis Sul, nicgn WW 
And Amor Parzrz beodpieebthe Whole: [11 4 
In that great Oauſe he joy d to ineet his Dom,. 

Bleſs d * bes — 


15 Taeter eee nee to med 
— Hours, Daye) and Meare hince-undiſtinguiſh'd fee 
Time, and chis Qlaſs unde paſk iT A evoiq di 
Abſorb d, and lat dar vat Ebed ef- Bey d Lap. 
reren. 
And fattening t ib Hatibe Sky7 77 
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22910 Nil 
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